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W nich "i am the men gg. after their mar- 
riage : FP he contents of which are con- 
rained in ſeven fevers) caaplarke 

: SHEWING ©: 

ow fhe dragg'd him up the chimaay in 2 
balket, « ſm Ke drying. for puttſg on. 
nis roaſt meat cloaths. the. aext day alter 
be was married: Of the lots ef two lark; 
of Cara. and ef his breaking. his baſket 
of Eggs, and vf his being ſet in the ſtocks 
likewiſe loſing his wifes pail and barniag 
the bottom of the kettle, ud othe lo- 
ling his money; - likewiſe "his being robe 

bed by a Ragman of his cloaths, and, 
torc'd to gahome naked: With many 97 
cher misfortunes which happen'd tohim, 
which you may find in a concluding Co- 
py of Verles, whach gives a full Account | 
of his attemping to pailon himſelf with! K 
Bottle of Ack, 5 being N of hie life; 
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IT ̃ he poor Unfortunate 


5 . 
His Wife Margery' 
Outrageous Cruelty. 


„„ DI A PAL 
An account Vf Simon's Wedding, aud bow bis 
Wije Margery ſcolded at him for putting bis 
| Reaft meat claaths en the nent morning af- 
zer be was married, &c. WT 


 COIMON (the ſubject of our enſuing dif 
I ceurie) was a man much unfortunate 
| Yor many years after marriage not. only by 
eroflts, but allo by the Cruelty of Margery 
ſis ſevere Wife z his wedding day was the 
deft ke ſaw in 7 years after; ſor then he had 
all his friends about him, rough Raipł the 
Fidler, and Willi the Piper were appointed 
£8 make, bim and his Sueſt merty z finging 
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Lon and 


and dancing, with 13 feaſting at- 
tended the day; and full Tankards and 
gowing bowls aſher's in the Evening, which 
when ended, this loving couple was put to 
bed. where all their friends left them, how 
he pleaſed her that hight I cannot tell, but 
the next morning was uſher'd in with a 


mighty ſtorm, only becauſe Sinnen intended 
to put on his Roaſt meat cloaths : Margery 
his bride (forſooth) began to read him a 


morning lecture as Swi as it was light, and 
t5:>k upon her the huſband authority as well 
as her own, ſhe gave great looſe to her 
paſſions, and tyranniz'd over him with, 
vabecoming behaviour, and fell aſcolding 
him in a moſt i imperious manner. gh 
Why how now, what day is to day, that you 


must put en your holyday cleaths ; with a . 


cr: ta ye, what do you intend to do, ſays ſhes 
1/1 me quickey * Nothing (queth $/mer) but 


walk abroad with you, ſweet wite, to 'feg 


„aur friends and kinsfolks, as is common 
the next day after marriage, Ne, na, laid 
Margery) this muſt not nor fhal! not be, lis 
wel! known that I have brought you a confiders 
able portion, forty Shillings in money, 2 4 
good milch Cow, 4 fat weatoers, with: half 4 
doxen of ews and lambs, likewsſ e geeſe, Hens, 
iurkeys, alſo a ſow and pigs, with other meve- 


ables WAI 1 i5 more iban any of Jour crosa | 
DS back 
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Jack generation 75 49 Jo give you, and do yon 
FDA yeuſeall lead [ich a 1 lazy life now, Sirrah 
4e ard ox bf V marricd to you, ard if 
| 9 8 7 4. then 1 . mi 7. ant 75 He era get, How 
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Fork 12 oor Rafa, to Work 8516 take cure than 
20 bat [ tave 2 eught be not conſumed, for i 
you gen , Treat 27 voa think wil#become of 2 

Oe ur te wife, and year: poor children, ont wif 
ever pon are able t6 Jef any.” . 


+ Now Snon lock'd like one that nad Nets 


ther ſenfe nor reaſon, but ftood fo much a. 
Ni ged at the ralling © of his wife as if thece 
had been a Whole army of kitchen ſcolds, or 
Billingsgate ſtrews': So Simon remenidering 
ber former difccurte, ſaid loitly to himſelt, 


Fou kalk ef a for, 'Uds-woggers, Itbink 
tave-a woekul: one new. Whats that hn 


ay, Sirrab? ſaid ſhe, nothing dear Wite, 
Hut what you "ſaid k allow to be true, and 


Therewithal be agreed to her will arid taking 


"Sig bottle and bag, went forward to his dai- 
Ws labour, and csming towards the lower 

end: et rhe town, he chanced to meet with 

0 blau the cobler, a boyny boon blade, 
And One that loved a up of good ale, who 
ald to Simon, honeſt bimon? lam very glad 
to lee thee, for ſince our laſt fight of one . 
| bother] hoar fay 995 are married therefore! 


2 * | with, 
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wiſh you joy. bes now old Jobſon, bs 
ing a merry blade, invited Simon his old ac- 
quaiotance to take ſhare of a fag gon or two 
ol the beſt liquor the Vine ale-houle, could 
afford, and there to drink Margerys good 
health. Being merry in di {courſe together. 
taking ot the old tricks and pranks they had 


tormerly play'd when batchejors ; Joblon 
taxing the Haggon ia his bee laid come 


eres 0 thee honeſt Simon with! "I. thee a 
great deal of happineſs chat ever ola. Range. 


iny fathęr-in-law Radl with his wiſe tor ſhe 


was iuch af cold that happy were they That 
1v640ut; of-abe;clamoun et her, noile, bot 
without queſtion thy wite ! Marger may be 
ct milder ſpirit, and nave. more at the 
meckneſs of het kacher, then the fury of ber 


mother; cm Siman come here's to thee, 
bur not to thbee alone, but a 10 to my id 


acquaintance 8nd dear friend, your berroth - . 
ed wile Margery: faith ahn 1 waſh ſhe Was 


De HOW: merry Toulg:. we be, Ha, has. 


4 


0 L lavgh, to think on't. Ah! dear f end 
Jonſon (quoth, Simon ietching a deep 9800 | 


ear it would, be with the wrong, ; lide 


mouth: Well (qvocb. Jobton) I yow:l long 5 
to fee ber, and verily. befieve. ſhe would | E 


23 glad 0 dee me ;; | dare {ay the: wall proye 


a mighty good wir; Come, come what 
inigk: you Sim. f X TV neigbar $obſor „ 
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don't know how it may be; but in troth, 
I have had a bad beginning and if I have no 
[ better ending it were well if | had been tied 

do our plough tail, and ended my days in 
that ſorrow, than live to lee ſo much miſery 
That is like to fall upon the poor wretched 
* Simon. No ſooner where the words out of 
Poor Simon's mouth, but in comes Margery 
with ker goſſips, whom Jobſon longed to ſte 

Tor ſooth, wiſhing her much joy, but Mat- 

 Kery in a woeful fury, fnatch'd up'old Job- 

Ion's oaken ſtaff frem off the table, & gave 
poor Simon ſuch a clank o'er the neddle, 
that made the blood run den both fides 
his ears; faying. is this your work Sirrah ? 
_Jobfon the eobler ſeeing {6 ſudden an alter- 
* ation ſtood like a man frighted out of his 
ſenſes, not knowing which way to{ſhun the 

ke diſaſter; ſhe turning about to the left, 

being well diſeiplin'd; faid, chou rogue thou 
' _  raſoa}, thou art he that ruins all the good 
8 Womens huſbands in town, and therefore 
thou ſhalt not go away unrewardedz giving 
E him 3 or 4 ſwinging licks o'er the head and 
moulders, which made poor Johloa lie in 
|; bed for 4 fortnight before he could get the 


uſe of his arms to ſtitch his old ſhoes as fot- 
- merly: Simple Simon having all this while 
| "ot power te run away, ftood like one half 
1 Trighted out of his wits, and a 
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fore his bride, with his hat in one hand, an 
the flaggon in the other, praying her tot 
patient and he would k0 more offend her 
but ſhe gave him a frown, and bid him b. 
| gone about lis buſineſs, which he immed 
d ately did; fo that Margery and her got 
had the whole roem to themſelves, whe 
1M they far quietly tipling, till they were 
e crunk as ſo many Fiſher women. 
- WEN Q&A: 1h; 
. His wife dragg.d him up the chimney in 
e baſket, a ſmoke drying, wherein they vic 


„ts dry bacon which made him look th 
' colour of a red herring, _ 3 
? I Night when he returned to his hom. 


" Margery through a nap that ſhe ha. 
taken was alittle teftered to her ſenſes agaui 1 
yet not forgetting the fault that Simon ha 

committed in the morning, vowing that a 

broken pate ſhould not be ſufſicient ſatisfac- 

tion tor ſuch an offence, invented another 
lort of punithment which ſhe added to it; 

for having a wide chimney, wherein they 4 

ved to dry bacon, ſhe taking him at an ad- | | 

vantage tied him hand and foot and bound 1 
him down in a baſket and by the help of a 

rope draw'd him up to the beamfin the chim- 

ney were ſke leit him to take his lodgings | \ 
the 2d night after his wedding, with a tal 
tnoaky fire under him to that in the mon 


ing 
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Thg he was almo'; reas'd like a red namen 
bur at length thro? mu ich 1ntreaty and great 
many talr promiſes, poor Simon orevil ea 


with nis Ocar wile to let bim d n. 


I Love releaſe me from this horrid ſmoke 
And Iwill never more my wile provoke, 
So ſhe did yield to let him down from thence 
And laid be careful of the next offence. 
C HA FP. III. 
ERR * a ſack of Corn as: be waz going 
fill to have it ground, & c. 

-O 1 long after, he ſent him co the 
N Mi with a ſack of cora to be g ground 
and bid him be careful what he went -about, 
for ({aig.1he) you muſt not expec tot pals 
vnpuniſhed tor yuur Offences. Well (laid 
Simon) na 2ghty: boys must be whipt, bot! 
will be as caretubas may be. and 1 hope. 
ſhall never oſſend you mote 3 ter which falt 
Promiſt Margery his wite gave him-a Meſs 
Of milk, and when: be bad eaten all up, he 
took is facks ot; corn oa his Batk, and 
v. ens towards the Mill wiica ſtood about 
two miles from his Houſe Now when Si- 


mon was got ten near Halt Ways be began tO 


be weary, wnich was the .tore-runntr-ei a- 
nother Mis ortune, a man ridigg by ar r:ying 


Aawempty hotſe betore him towards: ag Bil, | 


DEFceiving Simon to dæ wear of bis hurthen 


ei {aid 
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"W fais, ber mig i 15 it on his ko-fe and he 
Mould carry it to eaſe him; to this Simon 
ſoon conſented, this being done, he was pre- 
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ſen ima forrowill 9 for the man 

Ging on, 5 Was not abe to travel o 
fan, Fate tem te ih cn; While he walk 

ws eafriy 5 r, hoping he would leave it at 

ze Mill, which the man never did, nor ne- 


ver intended to do: When Simon came to 

the Mill, and found none of his corn left 

4 ors ere, he was in ten times more trouble 
than he was before. Bey 
Thus Simon loſing his fa 10 of corn, 


MW ew not nov to go home, or hew his face 
I before his Wife until be had gotten two o 


A 


? 

8 res of his neighbours to go along win 
d hic, to beg ber pardon and help to make up | 
this deten z Whieh they didt after a long 
1 that for 355 crime Simon paſg'd 0 
r vapon ſhed, | | 
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e Simon went let wich A baker: of egg 
d bur broke ther by the z ; aud how 2 

* Was put in; the fincks, Nc. e 

1 þ U T'altho! he was not puniſh'd cer 


ing tothe ſevere Correction which ſhe 
brmeriy gebs kim yer the did noc iavtid 
't ibu Ja ring ard tatling in his ears, 
tor many days after over anod" "crying out, 

19% let wilt you never t be wiſer? yes Aweet 
| Margery 


5 


lw... | 
Margery my dear wife I hope I ſhall in time 
Well, ſaid ſhe, I'll try you once more, fhere 
fake this basket of eggs and hye you unto 
market to ſell them, but beſure you take care 
you do not break [the eggs, nor ſpend the mo- 
ney for in truth if you do forrew fhall be 
our ſops, and you may "expect to feel the 
weight of my hand more than ever you have 
done yet. At which words poor Simon 
trembied and looked a@White as his Wifes 
| Tmoek leaſt he ſhould miſcarry with his bas - 
ket of eggs, for he well knew that Margery 


would keep her word, and neither be ſpa - 


ring of either reſentment or blows, 
So Simon taking. his basket of eggs went 


trudging on toqthe market town, but was no 


iconer come there, but ſeeing a great crowd 
of people, reſolved forſoeth ro go and iee 
what might be the matter: Now when ke 
came there, it was only two butter women 
that were fallen out to that degree, that they 
had taken one another by the Quoif, their 
hair hanging over their ears, and their fillets 
fly ing about, which when Simon beheid he 
was moved with compaſſion, and ran to 
them wish a deſire to part them, but all in 
vain; tor (till poor Simeon was unfortunate 


and came off with the loſs, for one of the 


women being 10 a paſlion for his 10 doing. 
gare him ſuch a puſt® en the ejibow which 
| N e they 
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threw him down, and bre all his baſketfof 
eggs, peor Simon was almoſt diſtracted to 
ſee the curſed caudle the butter women had 
made on the ground; but whether he had 
more courage at this time than at any other 
I know not, but thus it was; Simon tun in 
fiercely among them, and reſolved to b= re- 
venged fer the baſket of eggs; now jwhile 
they were in this combuſtion, the Conſtable 
was fetch'd who ſuppoling they were drunk, 
gave orders they ſhould be ſet in the jſtocks 
together, [which was accordingly done, Si- 
mon in the middle, and the butter women 


on each ſide, who rang iuch a rattling ou 


in both his ears, during the hour he fat that 
Simon was deat for about a fortnight after, 
When he was releaſed he ventured home a- 
6 3 -.* » b 
gain, altho' with an aching heart, knowing 


te muſt gethro' the ſtorin, tho! it was ever 


jo rough, but this was his comfort, amongſt 
the midſt of his bad forzune, that though 
he might polſibiy feel the weight of her 
blows, yet he knew he ſhould be free from 


being tormented with ker unruly tongue; 


for this reaſon becauſe the 2 butter women 
had niade him ſo deaf With their ſcolding, 


that he had loſt his hearing, for the deel a 


wrd could he hear, e refOre he went home 


With a cheartui heart not having auy dread 
1 | 22.2979 = E . nnen 
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upon bis mind, for the misfortune that had 


happen'd unto him, beſides he comin ted 
himſelf with the thoughts that his wife 
would be pleaſed that he ſhyuu:d have fa 
much refolution and good + ature as to at- 


tempts to appeaſe the wrath of two butter, 


whores, but alas! he was convinced of his 
miſtaxe, of which the tuilowing chapter 
gives a full relation. 
CRAP Vi 55 
Jo Simon's ie cudgel id him for not bring 
ins home the money for his Eggs, &c 

T length Simon coming to his O vn 
00 dor, bort is wite' $, Which hop may 


wao leeing a bind of deje&tedcountenancein 
ny ace, be. zan ta miſtruſt chat ſomething 

as the matter with him, therefore taking 
nod © his arm, hawl'd him in the door i 


order for examination; when poor Simon 


{wit he could nut forbear weeping, and 
b egen to tell her a pitytul ſtory concerning 
the ſocks, but ſhe fill called out for money 
zor her Eggs, but Simon being deaf, {could 
not hear ker, and theretore made no ant wer 
to it, which occaſion'd her to fall upon him 
with the more fury, courſing poor Simon 
about the houſe. with the cudgel, and he 
could by no means get tree from her, till at 
e he was forced to run up flairs, and 
IRB. * 29 
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jump out of the chamber window, which as 
ſoon as ſhe perceived, ſhe after him down 
the town, with a hundred boys and girls af- 


ter them, Simon ſtilſ crying out to the peo» 
pie, ou may ſee what it is to be married, and 
ner tone was, Jou raſeal, money for my Eggs, 
being every Where now and then 8 h 268 
ed With a crack on.the crown with ber 

cdgel, At length it was his good hap to 
give her a ſlip; and ſhe return d back from 


er puriuit: The night drew near, and Si- 


mon having not one penny to help himie . 
Was torced't to make the beſt t a hid barg 
retolving ro take vp his 10 in! 1 8 in the 1275 7 


among the Hogs, and the next toroging oe | 


went among his friends and prevail will 
them to go with him te his wile ref 
make peace, and as upon Examination LS 
laſt misfortune was found the effect of ns 
good nature, and not of his joily or lend! 
his wife Margery was pleas"! to forgive him 
on his begging pardon on his vended KBEES 
H. VI. 
Simon hoft his Wile's Pail; and burnt the Late 
"FO ſom of her Kettle, Sc: 


Argery being reconcil'd onee more up- 


on his humble fobmiſſion, ſhe charged 


him to be careful for the future, that he did 
not offend her. as he had dene heretofore; 
vhich he promiſed to be carelul to obſerve. 


7 | | — 
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Why then, Simon laid ſhe, I am this day to 


; : 
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go a goſſiping, aud I Hall leave you bere at home . 
lo make a. ire, and hang on the kettle with war. 
ter, in order to waſb Cloaths, and beſure you in 


wind what I ſay ;, Yes iweet wife, quoth Si. 
mon, I will with all my heart. and 1 hope! ' 
wall give you content. Now Margery was ff © 
20 ſooner gone forth, but ſimple Simen 
made a rovſing fire, and hung on the kettle, 
then taking the pail, and going to a well, = 
which ſtood in the middle of the town fot ** 
water; when at the ſame time there came a 0 
mad Ox running down the town, with a} ** 
Butcher and his boy after him, whe calling 
to Simon to ſtop the Ox he let down the pail 
and endeavoured all that he could ſo to do, 0 
out the Ox giving him the flip, Simon for- 
getting his wifes bufineſs, ran in purſuit at- I 88. 
ter him, for the ſpace of two or three miles, 
and then having fecured him“ the Butcher 
gave him many (hanks for his kindneſs. Si- 
mon returned to the well, where be had leſt 1 
his pail, but poor unfortunate Simon wal 
unforturate ſtill, for the pail was loft, which,, 
cauſed him to make a fad lamentation for 
the ſame, he enquiring about, but cou 
not hear of it, and as the Proverb ſaith k 
One ſorrow never comes alone; for going i the 4 
door, there was the fire flaming, and the i 
bottom of the kettle quite bunt out, 270 I 
TT = ne maT 13 1 on 
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fight of which Siman fell ito wringing his 
hands, and crying out with a lamentabls 
tone, ſaving never was man jo unfortunate 
a5 poor Simon ! what ſha}l I ſay to my wife | 
when ſhe comes home, Firſt, 1 have loſt. | 
the pail z Secondly, burnt out the bottom | 

ol the kettle, here will be a ſad [reckoning 
for theſomiſchances. © Juſt in the midſt of 
theſe lamentations in comes Margery, who 
having over heard him, came ready arm's 
and fitted for fray, how now Sirrah (quoth 
ſhe) hath this been the care you promited of 
my buſineſs? And with that ſhe let fly an 
earthen piſspot upon his head, which cauſed 
Ide blood to run about his ears; this done, | 
dhe took him by the Collar. and cuft him | 
| 
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Yabout the kitchen at a moſt horrid rate; 
mon crying for mercy, but Margery in- 
*Fcreafing ſtill his miſery, till at length the 
neighbours coming in perfuading Margery 
ebe pacitied, for fa iq they, who can be as | 
l Fin a miſchance? A |Raſoat ( quoth ſhe ) | 
can ſet ham about mthing, but thus be ſer ves | 
ne: Yee they ttill interceded for Simon. 
e TOES 
dimon's Wife ſent hin to buy two Pounds of 4 
ſoap, but going over a Bridge, let bis money | 
fall into the river: Alſobow a Ragmanran 
away with his Cloath,, Go. Jett 
Argery calling Simon to her faid, wlll 
YL jou never be careful in Phat! ſet 10 
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e Shi gnhbue ©) 76 18 3 
4 bout. Yes, loving wile | Vas 1 fhatl, why 
chen ſaithiſhe, take this maney, I have ty'd 
It in a cout, that you may not lole it, 
int refdre get you to the Market Town, and 
buy me two pouꝝgds ot Soap, and make 2 
the daſte you can, 1 will, tweet wife, quot! 
he. and with that away he ſcamper” d as falt 
as he could: Now in his Way, he Was ti 
ok over a Bridge, which lay over a large 
ver, be carrying his money in ebe Clout 
under his arm, when comiag on the mie 0 
ot tHe Bridge a flight of crews fle over hi 
Head. hien trighted: bim ſo, that he let 
hs wor ey tali tram under his arm. into tt 
water; this was the beginning Of a he for 
row, he ſtobd awhile and knew not wh 
rte to ake, at ſength hej teſo vd to p 
( his ho! e, thoeg and.cioaths, and then t t 
wade in the water, to ſearch for. it, Wick 
os did: Now when he was in earch for his 
money. and hiscloaths lying on the bankfid 
there eame a rag man and put them alroge 
un E in his Bag, which Simon leeing he 801 
out ef the rivetjto run after, him, but al 
vain, {ot the rag: Man out run him, and 
mon was forced. to teturn home ſtarł Nh 
which his wife ſeeing, weg in a horrid! rage 
he endeavouring to tell her his misfortune 
yet ſhe would not bear him, but raking th 
Dog-whip which buog i in the chimpey cot 
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ner, the y erk'd poor Simon about, making 
him dance the canaries for two! hours, he 
eryixg out, ſchee / re, good wiſe) orbears but 
the cry ing out, Yew: HKaſcal, Where's your” 
cicaths and your'morey? have gou pawn. d your” 
oaths at the Hlebpuſe | and given your money io 
eur che PN ſoon make you Tobery and cure 
4 of your leach ery, with that he reꝗgubled 
er ſtripes, and laid about her ſo unmerciful- 
that poor Simon was all overcaveſrd with 
Wood, no intreat! es c d prevail with her to 
„hate her blows, but as ſoon as ſhe began to 
be out of breath, the gave over, & ditmis'd 
im upon his beg*ing pardon on ais knees 


and promiſing for the future to be more 


M 4 
by this the Jag es that have wroseof-old, | 
e re told "tis grievens ſor to hav a ſcold, 
lucbh more unhappy is the houſe, that ſows, 
e Cock thats -filent and ihe tien that crows” 


f : a 11 * | 


2 * 4 E * | C 2 

e n 971-431 | . 

EY a 1 4 1 , 2 . . " | 7 * 4 1 z x 
"34S | W 4 4 PT | 7 4 z | 


The following'copy-of verſes giver an àe- 
count ef the many deplorable misfortunes: 
that attended. the unfottahate Simon, and 
how he intended to have finiſh'd his miſe-- 
rable days by Poiſon; aad by miſtake: 
crank a bottle of Sack. 
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VD Elder attend te you I will relate. 
i The ſad misfertunes of poor Simen nt e 
Hoy muh his wife to cruelty was bent, 
That he poor man could ſeldom give content, 
This biwling woman had ſach love for Sack. 
A bottſe oft ſhe drank behind his/back, 
She hadabottle held two quarte or more, 
Which ſreqnently ſhe hung behind the door, 
Simon the told that it was poiſon firong, 
So if he taſted it would do him wrong, = 
Therefore be'rul'd by me your loving wife, 
Ode drop ef this will take away your lite, 
Tbis brawling woman had both Sow and Piga, 
With Hens and Turkies, which laid ſtore of ggs; 
Fair Ewes and Weathers with ſome- fatted Lambs, 
All in the Foreſt ſporting with their Dams, 
And unto Simon; ſhe gave chorge of all, 
When a ſad misfortune did to him beſall, 
His chiefeit care was to live free from Ariſe, 
But by ill luck he anger'd oft his wite, 
Croſſes and loſſes came on him ſo faſt, 
His life a burden was to him at lat. | 
One merning he was ſent to view the Sheep, 
With caution, great leſt he ſhould fall afleep. s 
Ihe bre: d and butter gave inte kis hand, 
Tbet he the readier might obey. command. 
ZJut by the Sheep he ſept upon the plzin, 
And fx fat Lambs were by the Foxcs ſlain, 
This rais'd confuſion greatly for a time, 
But at laſt got pardon fer this crime, 

The Geſlings young the ſent him to attend. 
And gave him charge that he ſhould not offends. 
Misfortunes happen d c'er was night. 
Five Goſlings ſtolen by the devouring Kite, 
'His wiſe he knew would ſcold him. at the doors. 

This brought upon his mind a hedious ſtriſe. 
What anſwer ſhould be made ur.te his Wife, 
Je: morning he was ſent to milk the Co.. 
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21 
Where freh misfortunes: 4 by 4 Sow, 
Por as he ſtrove to drive the Pigs away, 

The Sow muft fhly drank up all the Whey, _ 
The Cheeſe ist biske and ext the Cheeſe: wich ak. 
And broke the Cream pot in the ſpacious Hal; 
This made confufion great as e'et was known, 
Poor Simon wept and made a piteous moan, 

The Sow had drank ſo much the loſt her life, 
And this brought on ſreſh forroww and great i fe, 
But when his wife beheld this eifna]-light, 
She flew 2t Simon like unte a ſpright, 
She lagg'd hie ear, and wrang ſo long his noſe, 
She made at laſt the tears un down his hoſe, 
At every blow ſhe did to Simon fay, 
Think on the 'Goſlings which were ſtele away,, 
So thinking this the life he Was to lead, 
He to the chamber haſten d with all ſpeed, 
To ſeize the Bottle mention'd here before, 8 
Filled with Peiſon hanging by the door, 1 
With this he'd end a noiſy wretched life, | 
Rather than live with' fuch a ſcolding wife,” | 
He oxen'd wide the window ov the South, ry 
And put the bottle cloſe unte his mouth, — MH 
All this LI drink with pleaſure to my dots! 

And ſo at ence drank off a lovely quart, 
Again he ſet ide bottle to his mout, ; 
And ne'er.gave over til i Was quite "" 
He foon ſell down like one bereav'd of life,. 
But cryiag aid I'm poiſon d by my wife, 
J feel it owing round in every vein, 
heel it winks in my very brain, 1 
My ftomach-and my bowels ery; part, 
I; polion'd tho! 'tis true 1 feel no ſmart; 
Bat Simon's wie did by the winde w walk; | 
And knew full well of what be did ſo uss 
30 furiouſly the up the ſtairs did run, CE. 
To (ce what was va the bottle done, . 
The ſog.nd poor simon a0 of life CO ES, 


And with a cud gel laboxra Simon's skin, 


And Vargery's goodigreces fmil d at laſt, | \ 771 


do any thing that ſhe defir'd as making of 
eres, ſcowering, "the grates, cleaning. the 
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Bb: not one drop of a Ar the Bottle left, 
Alas! gueth he I ſoon maſt joſe my lite, a 
By neus of Poiſomtsken from my wiſez 8 py 
Go Flays he I foon will then contti re. 
4 te nedy will make you quite ale, 
She thena poweer ble into his noſe, 
Wen l.ke a madmad pretently he roie, 
Ani don he ran into the open ſtreet, 
And all were frighted that did Simon meet, 
His wife did follow-cloſe thro. thick and tin, 


The „cicht of which made Simon ſorely reit, 
He ne'er had felt ſuch hewy blows beloie, 
At lait a neighbour pacified his / ile, 

And made an end of ai: this furious frife,. 
Simon we're told tranſac:ci ali Mt h care, 
Whate'er it was that je!l unto his are, 


And ſhe forgave whate'er Was done and gik. 
Simon thus freed from fo: row; and from dread, 
With merrimen! caey doth were got to bei. = 
There is no, doubt be plealed/ywell his wite, | 


For ever fince he's led a pleaſant life, 
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Now: after the fury of Simon's mislor- 
tunes were ſo well Pacified between him 
and his wife Margery, it would be the 
greateſt wonder to- hear, them ſcold or 
Drawl, or to have an ill word one with the 
other for Simon having been over-raPd be 
fore, was brought t to that peg now, that the 
leaſt word of his wife would cauſe him to 
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Y.; foits, waking the” dune eng the! Beg. 
A with a hündredUitrle things belonging o 
: drudgery, never thinking: it too much for 
fo good a wife as the proves to be. 
Tho“ Ma argery Was much given to paſf — 
on and upon tiling Obcaftions, uſed to give 
way to her ill bumours, yet now at laſt - 
finding that Simon tho? weak inunderſtand- | 
ing had very g good diſpoũtions to pleaſe & 
do right, tne chought; it the beſt way to 
bear with her huſband's weaknefles; rather 
than! de perpetually finding fault, and ma- 
Kin: g bad Worſe: In this ie judged right, 
for Simon. being encouraged by her late 
mild behaviour, his mind grew ealy & com- 
poſed, he judg'd better of things; as the ter- 
or of her anger abated, fol the more ſhe 
| fend pleas'd with what he did, the grea- 
ter were his defires to oblige her, this at” 
length wrought fo different a charge be- 


tween them it was with pleaſure taken no- 
tice of by all theneighbourkwod. . 


Great is the bleſſing of a prudent wife, 
Who puts a period to domeſtic THUS 


The remaitder of their Soy: were ſpene* 

with joy and comfort, their children God: 
was pleas'd to bleſs them with were taught 
nde read and write, and made uſeful 'to the 


world... : The⸗ 
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Importance naturally beſpęak out c 
attention, and in theſe we are guarded 2 
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diebroccaſſons, and therefore it ſhov'd t 
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married people fo 
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are an 


Hotz parties to be above. trifles,, things, o 


'gaiilt in all events but for lefwoceaſions v, 
form 17 reſolutions, and ſo ou r minds are 


ꝗuite un prepar ed, however, thoſe that en 
deavour to pleaſe, will pleaſe and good hu 


| our and, complacency of temper, wii 
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out-live all other charms. 
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. Gog humour only teaches charms ta laſh 
e * * new. conqueſts and T eſer ye 
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